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Be ee 


It was a bad day. 


F ; 
Hes ‘orm th jgromees 
poe en Sree a pa 
Mgnt, strerched and 


: 
hh p 
pa Rie 
afternoon, 


The room was freezing... 
iterally: there was "8 
erat oF ice on the fnaide of 
cone: The Sheets On the 


in 
inound me were ripped 
Richtee ete 


It itched, 


NEIL GAIMAN 
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I was thinking about 
Staying in bed for the 
next Week-- I’m always 
tined aften'a chang} 


zrbut 4 wave of nausea 
forced me to disentangle 
myself from the bedding. 


I vomited a foul- 
&melling,thin 
yellow liquid; in i+ 
Was a dog's paw-- 
my guess Was 8 
Doberman's, but 
I'm not really a 
dog penson-~ 


=-a tomato peel; 
some diced carrots 
and Sweet corn... 


id that 
answens were in the 
Book of Revelations. 


Tt said that I made a 
lot of noise coming 
hame in the early hours | 


@ monning, and 
She'd thank me to be 
quieter in the future, 


too 


My ESn4 was 
an 2 tO be Geel 


mans who gealthough she left 
liad extensive notes for me 

ak IW Pinned to doons and 

placed whene I might 


She kept the 

lees filled 
with tne. el 
ot Bellin 


tnwinten. 


Ted been in Innsmouth two weeks, and I 
disliked tt, I+ smelled fishy, I+ was a 
Glaustnophobic Iittle town: manshiand to 
the east, cliffs to the west, and in the 
cent harbour that held afew 


Pe, 
Potting fishing boaté and wae not even 
scenic at sunset, 


au” f 


ny 


TO 
= 


i 


trailer par ke ene ee it, 
len pan inged it, 
filled with dank mobilé homes 
‘that were never going anywhere, 


a ay 


A cold, salty wind came up 
Off the bay, The gulls were 
Screaming miserably. 

T felt shitty, My office 
would be freezing, too. 


Cottages Ovenlookir 
the harbour, OK"9 


The yuppies had been 
years now, and 
‘bay were crumbling, a 


HEY, HOW 
ABOUT A 
JACK DANIELS, 
STRAIGHT 


rink anyway 


IN A. 
MANNER OF 
SPEAKING, 


HANKING eM, 
WHILE THEY'RE IN WOLF 


He pouned another shox. for. me, 
unasked, He looked @ little like. 
Pefen Lonre, but then, most of the 
folk in Inngmouth look a lite like 
Peter Lorre, including my landlady. 


time felt f+ burning down into, 
my Stomach, the way it Shou! 


IT'S WHAT 
THEY SAY. 
I NEVER 
SAID I 
BELIEVED IT. 


IF YOU DRINK RAIN- 
WATER OUT OF A WAR¢ 
WOLF'S PAWPRINT, THAT'LL 
MAKE A WOLF OF You WHEN 
THE MOON IS FULL. 


Hig chess partner, 
bald and wrinkled, 
shook hig head and 
Cnoaked a Single 
gad Sound. 


THE LYKANTHROPO! 


THE ONLY CURE IS To HUNT 
DOWN THE WOLF THAT MADE THE 
PRINT IN THE FIRST PLACE AND CUT 
OFF ITS HEAD WITH A KNIFE FORGED 
OF VIRGIN SILVER, 


Then he moved 
hi Ween a 
croaked ag: 


tip on the 
ban, The 
baninan 
was, 
neadin, 
his bool 
‘once 
mone and 
ignored 
it, 


PARDON? 


tte M ad 
zh ENGLAND, 


I unlocked the 
doar fo my 


office 
and Went in, 


There was. a liquor store, The smell of old cooking 
and a palmiSt was operating grease permeated from the 
on the Second Floor boanded-up Fried chicken 


Joint beiow, 


I imagined a multitude of 
black Cockroaches swarming 
‘Over every Surface in the 
darkness beneath me. 


THAT'S THE 
SHAPE OF THE 
WORLD THAT YOU'RE 
THINKING 
OF THERE, 


It wag said with a 
nough that I fel: 
‘Stor 


de 
it 
ma 


WE Look ABOUT THE TRUTH IS FAR SIMPLER: 
IN PUZZLEMENT AT wi THERE ARE THINGS IN THE 
R DARKNESS BENEATH US THAT 
WISH US HARM, 


DISQUIET, 


The man in the armchair took a slow deep breath 
that rattled in the back of his throat. 
AHWELL. 
IT'S TOO LATE 
NOW: THE 
Have ‘CHOGEN 
PERHAPS, 
THE END OF THE THRE VEBoeLe> 
WORLO IGA stRaNce Wy WHEN THE 


IOON 
RISES. 


DUMB LUCK, 


A thin trickle of rickled down ina Something, scuttied 
drool came trom os ‘down ito the 
one commer oF his mene Euen to shadows of his Coat. 


The man in the, armchair stinred, 
opened to little eves, ned and, 
Swollen, and blinked them in Waking. 


OPENING 


DREAMED 
HAD MANY 
ee CLOSING 


INDEPENDENTLY. 


MouTHS 
TALKING, WHIGPERING, 


EATING, 


SOME 
WAITING 
IN 
SILENCE. 


«Sat back in the chain, 
blinking puzziediy. 


. i, 3 YEAH. THAT'S SO OBViOUS-- MUST BE 
7BulegPpi= His voice was oddly small WHY T DIDN'T THINK OF IT, GEE, I 


and breathy for such a huge COULD JUST KICK MYSELF. £ 
man, He looked me up and REALLY COULD. 


down biearily. 
YOU'RE MAKING FUN 
OF AN OLD MAN. 


SILVER 
BULLETS 


HAVE WORK 
TO Do, 


I sat down in the swivel chain at the desk by the window and discovered, after some minutes, through trial 
She BetoSt hoe PY atveled the chars to she oF 1+ FelPorF Ie Dace. Z 


Sol Sat still and waited for the 
dusty black telephone on my desk 
to Ping, while the light Slowly leaked 
away from the 
winter Sky, 


The was no heating in the A crying woman implored me to help 


T wondered how long her Find her five-year-old daughter, 
beer leging, Since last night, Stolen from 


the 
° bed. The family dog had vanished 
tO0. 


asleep mi: 
S he’ 


CHILDREN. 


I put down the 
feeli 


Ls 


‘Tt was getting 
dark Now. 


YOU KNOW, TRANS- 
FORMATION FROM MAN To 
ANIMAL AND BACK BEING, 

BY DEFINITION, IMPOSSIBLE, WE 
NEED To LOOK FOR OTHER 
SOLUTIONS, 


es SOME CASES 

}ONALIZATION, h-heh. 

OBVIOUSLY, AND. pIKEWISE Ue 'S Laie I 
PROJECTION. dal A Aselse OF 


HYDROCHLORIDE, sli’ Oe 
ISINESS, 
PERHAPS, 
PSUEDO-NEUROTIC 


SCHIZOPHRENIA? 
LAUGHABLY So, 


YOU'RE NEW. 
I TOLD You our IN TOWN, MISTER 
ALREADY, I BUSINESS 
DON'T NEED 1S MORE 
ALUMINUM REMARKABLE THAN SELVES AT, SHALL WE 


IDING! ‘THAT, AND OF FAR SAY, 
eae GREATER LOGGERHEADS? 
IMPORTANCE. 


YOU CAN SAY 
Weegee ‘You 


DON'T TRY, 

Aen rT AND CROSS 
ONES WILL Z eral 

RISE OUT OF THEIR 


Outside my wi 
the Snow Wa s 
ailing. 


ene = 2 2 ae = 


I put down the phone on 

the aluminum- siding man 

for the Second time 
that afternoon, 


She smiled at me ag T walked in, beckoned me over to 

her seat Py ithe) indow, The room $737k oF incense [aes etter net one eezeny 
and patchouli oil. She was plat a cand game with Ip 

fanct deck, Some version of solttaire, Son WtN® Wrapped them in a Silk Scarf 


The scents of the room made 
head 


im 
nape. 
raking me lightheaded. 


I sat down, across the table from 
her, in the candlelight. She extended 
her hand, and took my hand in hers. 


WHEN I LooK I SEE IN THE EYE OF A 
AT You, THIS. EYE OFA MAN, T SEE HONESTY, 
1S WHAT I SEE. 77 MAN. DECENCY, 
-t INNOCENCE. 


AND IN THE EYE OF A WOLF, I SEE A GROANING AND AL 

GROWLING, NIGHT HOWLS AND CRIES. I SEE A MONSTER 

RUNNING WITH BLOOD-FLECKED SPITTLE IN THE DARKNESS: 
OF THE BORDERS OF THE TOWN, 


on Egyptian, 
perhaps. 


Madame Ezekiel closed 
her green eye: 


EIS A RUNNING We eR 
INE (ATER, 
TRADITIONAL WAY. 
A MACITIONGL WAY, IN CLEAR SPRING 
BAD SHAPE. 


ROSE PETALS, 


to shuffle. 
T fanned them, niffed and 
bridged, 


T held them 
4a 


‘yy 


$0, ONCE THE 

ois 1& WASHED FROM 
YOU OPEN YOUR VEINS 
Nee THE RUNNING WATER, IT 

er STING MIGHTILY, OF 

COURSE, BUT THE RIVER 

WILL CARRY THE BLOOD 

SHAPE Away. 


OF DARKNESS 
WILL BE WASHED: 
FROM YOU. 


IT WILL RETURN 
WITH THE NEXT 
a OF THE 


ww LIKE A 
WOMAN WOULD 
LOVE You, 


LET THEM GET 

TO KNOW YOU, 

LET THEM Love 
YOU, LIKE» 


She tunned over the first card. 


m then passed them 
back to her. 


THIS 1S NOT 
ACARD FROM 
MY DECK! 


She turned over 
NOTHING, 
the next card MA‘AM, 


something green and faintly octopoid, The thing’s mouths -- 
‘and not tentacles -- began to writhe 


if they were indeed mouths 
on the card as I watched. 


The card she had turned over was The Deep One. It showed 


The rest of the cards were 
blank pasteboanrd 


She looked down, as 

FF trying to convince 

herself I no longer 
existed, 


I stood up _in the room that Ty i ights Then they took up theit 

Wo men with flashlights, en ney pub i 
sanoligd of can Sse a tant Recetine dined, were Pre otter behing the decree 
Flashed briefly in my office Sr ening ine emery ong, Waiting for me to neturn, 


It was cold With any luck, the: 

and inhospitable I) yould wait there” 
for hours before 
they Finally decided., 


make the pictures 
return. 


IT'S A BIG NIGHT FOR THEM He pour 
TONIGHT, THEY'LL BE DOWN 
AT THE BAY, LeT's SeE.. | | PAnecoenized ti 
YOu'RE A JACK DANIELS, 
RIGHT? 


— 


= 
= 
= 
—— 
= 
= 
— 
| 
— 
N] 


“BELOW THE THUNDERS 
OF THE UPPER DEEP; 
FAR, FAR BENEATH IN THE 
ABYSMAL SEA, HIS ANCIENT 
DREAMLESS, UNINVADED 
SLEEP... THE KRAKEN 
SLEEPETH,.” 


As I stared, a 
bonfire was 
kindled on the 
Clif Ftops; it 
flared and began 
to burn witha 
copper-green 
flame. 


THE STARS 
AND THE PLANETS 
AND THE MOON 


IT'S TIME, 
THE DRY LANDS 
ARE ALL IN WILL SINK, AND 
THE RIGHT THE ene ‘SHALL 
i 


PLACES. SE. 


“FOR THE 
WORLD SHALL 
BE CLEANSED 
WITH ICE AND. 

FLOODS...” 


WHAT'S THE 
QUICKEST 
WAY TO GET UP. 
TO THOSE 
CLIFFS? 


C'MON, T'LL WALK You 
UP THERE, I'D HATE TO 
MISS ANY OF THE FUN, 


NO ONE IN 
TOWN'S GOING 
‘TO BE DRINKING 

TONIGHT, 


THEY'RE GOING 
TO WAKE THE 
DEEP ONES, 


Se AND T/LL 
THANK YOU To 
KEEP To YouR OWN 

‘SHELF IN THE 
REFRIGERATOR," 


PARDON? 


BACK UP MARSH 
STREET, HANG A LEFT AT THE 
CHURCH OF DAGON, ‘TILL YOU 
REACH MANUXET WAY AND THEN 
JUST KEEP ON GOING, 


It was Chilly in the Street, 
and fallen snow blew about 
the ground, like white mists. 


From street level T 
could no longer tell (F 
Madame Ezekiel was 
in her den above her 
neon sign. 


«on if my H guests 

Wene stiff falting 
‘for me inmy 
office. 


<a 
Over the noise of the wind, I heard the barman talking 


anit. WITH 
GIANT ARMS THE 
SLUMBERING GREEN, THERE 
HATH HE LAIN FOR AGES AND 
WILL LIE BATTENING UPON HUGE 
SEAWORMS IN HIS SLEEP, UNTIL 
THE LATTER FIRE SHALL HEAT THE 
MEN 


DEEP; THEN ON 

ANO ANGELS To BE SEEN, 
IN ROARING HE, 
SHALL RISE. 


‘AND ON 
THE 

SURFACE 
DIE.” 


The Manuxet Way ptppped, hen we 
left the town, and it be 
narrow dirt path, Partly i covered 
with Snow and ice, and we slipped 
and slid our way up it 
in the darkness, 


ite barman 
left my side 
and walked 


over to them, 
facing me, 


BEHOLD, 
THI 
SACRIFICIAL 
WOLF. 


the voice of the man who: 
had attempted to sell 
me aluminum siding. 


The moon was hot yet up, 
but the stars had already 
begun to come, out. There 
were So mi 

They were Or ea Tike. 
diamond dust and crushed, 
sapphires across + 

ist ht Sky. 


iThere eee 


an 
far qualit 
to nie yoice.,, Sout 


To Stop 
THE WORLD 
ENDING? 


Do You KNOW 
iy I 
BROUGHT You 
UP HERE? 


He laughed at me, then. 


He murmured in a 
yoice deep enough 
to rattle walls... 


WELL, IF 
YOU'RE GOING 
TO GET 
ESCHATALOGICAL 
ABOUT IT. 


The thind figune 
was Shrouded in 
be ‘SilkS and 
smelled 

patchouli ofl. 


T+ said nothing. 


The second figure was hg fat man I 
had found asleep in my of | 


His eyes were 
closed. He was 
fast asleep. 


THIS NIGHT, 
THE MOON 1S THE 


THIS NIGHT ARE THE 
STARS CONFIGURED IN 


THIS NIGHT, IF WE 
CALL THEM, THEY WILL 
COME, IF OUR SACRIFICE IS 
WORTHY. IF OUR CRIES 
ARE HEARD, 


The moon pose, huge and amber and heavy, And a chorus of low, Moonlight on snow 
on the other Side of the bay, from tis cosmran te a ol oo 
beneath us. 


It was too soon for 
another Change-- I was 
Still exhausted from the 
hight. befone-- but I 
felt strange under that 
amber moon, 


could See my landlady 
down there, wershing and 


oroaking in the bay With 


the rest of them. 


Senses heighten in the moon's 
light: I heard the roar of the 
Ocean still, but now, overlaid on 
‘top of it, I could hear each 
wave rise and crash, 


Fyerspash 
oF the 
frog people, 


POOR WOLF-MAN, 
ALL HIS DREAMS HAVE 
COME TO THIS. A LOWLY 
DEATH UPON 
A DISTANT CLIFF. 


Twas unsure 
I had said 
out loud. 


I heard the drowned whispers of 
the dead bay 


I heard the creak of the 
green wrecks far beneath 
the ocea 


while the fat 
man had other 


My yoice was 
Poughening and 


MADAME 
EZEKIEL? 


= 
But the moon was ss 
rising higher and 
higher, losing its 
amber color and 


filling my mind 
with ‘he Pale light. 


YOU DESERVE TO t , 4 
DIE. IF ONLY FOR WHAT YOU DONT ONE ; : REMEMBER? 
DID TO MY CARDS, THEY 

WERE OLD. 


AYS HIS 
PRAYERS BY 
MGHT..” 


IT'S 
BULLSHIT! 
YOU KNOW WHAT THE 


OLDEST WAY TO'END THE CURSE 
OF THE WEREWOLF IS? 


You SIMPLY 1 A WHOLE 
WAIT ‘TIL THEY'RE MONTH AWAY FROM 
IN. HUMAN ANOTHER 
SHAPE.,, CHANGE... 
% a THEN 


You TAKE 
THE 
SACRIFICIAL 
KNIFE, AND 


YOu KILL 
THEM. 


T turned to run, but the 
barman was behind me, 
pulling my arms, twisting 
my wrists up into the 
small of my back. 


Blood began to 
gush, and then \ 


pout ront of my head, the pressure 
the back. All a roiling change @ how-wow- row-now 
change 8 red wall coming towards me from the night, 


wand my skin was lashed with tongues of flame. } 


My eyes were topaz. 


S07) 


WW) 


My breath Steamed and billowed in the icy air. 


growled, 
involuntarily, 
low in. my 
throat. 


T pulled back, 
tensed, 
and sprang at 
her, 


1 


There was a Sense of 
Copruption that. hung in 
the air, like a mist, 
Surrounding me. 


wand somethit 
urs Tee 2 "9 
Soap bubble, 


I was deep, deep in the 


Ze, darkness under the sea. 


I was standing on all fours on a slimy rock floor, at the entrance of some 
ad oF citadel, buift ofehormous, rough-hewn stones. 


ste ja F le, 
eee | Pee 
shostly luminescent 


heh: 


She was standing in the 
doorway in Front of me 
She was now Six, maybe. 
ven feet high. Thete was 
leSh on her Skeletal bones, 
pitted and gnawed.., 


» but the silks were wee 
di ne in Fhe cold, won 
m there in the dreamless 


were lim pa on apes 
soe Nar Ane Sr 
e flesh that ut) ‘from "he ribcage, 


She had a face like the stuff 
you don't want to eat at a sushi 
Counten, all suckers and spines 

and drifting anemone fronds. 


4 and somewhere in all 
that, T'knew she was 


LAs 


: D 
i and we 
\ Struggied, & 
SS 


I waited on all fours inthe 
moonlight, conkiha Nar I Shook 
myself, Spraying the brine about, 


I pulled the air 
into my lungs. 


ir nr a handful of Seconds the: 
Prose hee drifted back and forth on the fide, 


I could see 
hanging on the Surface of 
the Sea like dead things... 


vw then they tuisted and leapt, and 
Gach by each they plop-plopped down 
into the bay and vanished beneath 
the sea, 


jhe clouds m Covering the stars... 
drifting | 


b 


You 
BASTARD, 


»» but I couldn't talk 
anymore, only grow! 
and whine and howl, 


He was crying, He stank of inganity 
‘and “disappointment. 


wn into 
nothing. 


ddon is averted 
Brmegeccraig aver Then, finally, he lay still 
On the icy Pocks at the 

base of the cliff,,, 


w Until an arm preached out from the sea.,. 


«and dragged him, with a slowness that was almost painful to watch, 


Mae! 7 


sw under the dark water, 


A hand scratched 
the-back of my head. 
It felt good. 


Re WAS SHE? JUST AN AVATAR OF THE 
‘P ONES, SIR, AN EIDOLON, A MANI~ 
FESTATION, IF YOU WILL, SENT UP TO 
US FROM THE UTTERMOST DEEPS To BRING 
ABOUT THE END OF THIS WORLD. 


THREE OF 
Us MusT 


No, IT's OvER, STAND 
FOR TOGETHER AND 


DISRUPTED Het HER SIR, CALL THE SACRED 
IS Mosr 


NAMES, WHILE 
INNOCENT BLOOD 
POOLS AND 
PULSES AT 
OUR FEET. 


I 
SPECIFIC. 


OF COURSE SHE DOESN'T 
EXISTE on TIE PLANES ANY” 
San acid MATERIAL SENSE. 


the neck, Sleepily, 
es) Z began is Fall 
once more. 
Ope bonfire 
iS _gain: 
out 9 


He continued talking in 
hig deep voice, and 
perhaps he wag telling 


me important things. 


YOUR CHANGE 
TONIGHT, INCIDENTALLY, 
I WOULD OPINE, IS A DIRECT 
RESULT OF THE SELF-SAME 
CELESTIAL CONFIGURATIONS 
ID LUNAR FORCES THI 


‘OLD FRIENDS FROM. 
UNDERNEAT? 


Till never know... 


infor the appe- 
tite was growing 
inside me... 


wand his, 


I had no further interest in the Sea or the clifftop on the fat man. There were deer running in 
the woods beyond the meadow: I could smei| them on the winter night's air, 


And T was, 
above ail 
things 


My face and, chest were sticky 
and red with its blood, 


My. pacat was Scabbed and scarred, 


and it Stung; by the next full moon, it 
Would be Whole once more. 


I was peintulluig exhausted, but I would hold out until I found a deserted barn, ora 
nT WaG going to sleep for a couple of weeks, 


‘a long way away, 
weit fland selon, che ‘Fhe ok at 
Ware lue and cloudless, 8 

there was no breeze, 


I could hear the 
ip of the sea 


1e a Some 
distance away, 


amie 
"e ions. 


The flaccid thing lay there, still and silent and 
“fentac led 7h the Snow, 


Ee 


T took it as 
‘an omen... 


mm but Whether it was a 
omen or a bad omen, 
I couldn't say, 


Shadowy town 
of Innsmouth.,, 
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